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T "My slster?™ he repeated. “"Why?"

“She s A& woman, she must have
some life of her own, You ean't keep
her llke & nun until she finds herself
grown old without a chanes at living.”

Flord continued to gaze at him, say-
ing nothing; that half-hour In ‘he of-

fice had left him almost wan in the

gray afternoon lght

“You know me, Jes Floyd, If any
one does. You know my vile temper,
my rough tongue, and that I am a
croasgrained brute at best. But 1
think there may be enough of the in-
herent gentlaman left In me to make
me decent to a woman, If, In time,
things fell out so that I'd asked you for
your pister,. would yon be willing?
Bpeak frankly, if you do not think me
fit to be trusted with her, say so—it
will not break our friendship.”

“You have seen her once.” Flord re-
called, as If to himself. He Hsped, hia
surest wmign of excltement. Stanton
had never heard him use that soft,
slurring speech except on the race
tracks: heard now In the quiet coun-
try surroundings, it infected the listen-
+r with a contaglous agitation and
emotion.

"l know, I know" he deprecated.
“Put, I might see ber more, and see
Ing no better men she might come to
bear with me. Not that thera is much '
in me worth it—ahe probably never
wounld look at me. What | am asking
you, now, is whether you want me to
keep away from her. Bay yes, and
we will shake hands and drop the sub-
Joct for ever.”

Very slowly Floyd held out his slen-
der hand.

“Jousica han the right to a chance,”
he agreed. “I'm not goln' to meddle
with things beyond my understandin’,
An' I'd rather have her your wife than
have anything else in the world. Only
~—you've seen her just once-—you can't
tell If you want her, yet.”

Stanton shot him one straight, ex-

glance.

“She i like you.,” slipped from him
fnvoluntarily; then, furious at his be
trayal of sentiment, he dropped the
other's hand, “We had better go, or
weo'll miss the train,” be bruskly re
minded.

“Oh, she I» like me"™ confirmed

Yu.mm’lnlbowbcnmn'
the train.”

They walked back to the nearest
trolley lne, Both aflent.

The subject was not touched again,
until the following morning. when they
Joft the traln In New York.

“When shall I pee you?" Stanton
questioned, as they exchamged fare
wells In the nolay depot. “To-mor
Tow?t

“I'm golng to be out of town for the

" is 1t? Tho first gentleness cancels it;
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"“Well, what ™"
“Never mind."

CHAPTER X,

An Interval,

It was on the second day after his
arrival In New York that Stanton
salled upon Jessica Floyd. This time
he went more confidently up the stairs
sf the quiet apartment house, sure of
als right.

An before, the little old Irishwoman
siad In black sllk wae walting to ad-
mit him; as before, he could have
sried out In the wonder of seeing this
girl who turned Floyd's eandld face
to him and smiled with Floyd's gray
eyes. Only, this afternocon Jessicis
414 not rise from the pilano seat to
greet him, but from a chalr near &
window,

“Jen In away again®
giving him her hand.

“l eame to see you, by his permls-
slon,” Stanton returned.

The rich ecolor flushed under her
marvelous akid, that was like no other |
woman's be had ever seen. Floyd dif-
| tered there, man from girl, his com-
plexion belng much darker and less
translucent.

“It is too early to give you tea and
eake,” ghe told him, with a playfulnoess |
partly shy. “But if you will talk to|
me for half an hour, it will be after
four o'tlock and 1 can offer you hos
pitality.

she regretted,

“What sbhall T talk to you about™ he
doubted. "1 am better at listening. l|
think.”

“Oh, anything, mmhlnc Buppose
1 were Jen; 1 ke what he llkes, rac-
ing, factories, motorcars.”

Although the season was early, a
fire burned In the tiny hearth, on
either side of which they were seated,
facing each other. In the ruddy light
Stanton contemplated the smiling girl,
in ber paleblue gown with ita lace
ruffies foaming around her full young
throat and falling low across her
hande.

“Your brother has told you of the
business partnership that we plan for
thls winter, Miss Floyd?"

Sfhe nodded bher bronzecrownesd
Dead. - ‘

“Yen: | am very glad ™

“Did be,” a sudden fancy prompted
the question, “did he tell you that 1
was ocoming here to see you, If 1
might

“Did he know of 1t™ she asked In
sounter-question.

Moyd had kept the confidence given
him, then, although no formal re-
straint had been made. The expres-
slon that erossed Stanton’s dark face
was warm and very gentle.

“He knaw, yes. | wish | could have
met your brother years ago: 1 might
bave been less hard o man, more fit to
know him, and you, now.”

“You hard!"™

“Has be not taught you that I am
w™

In her earnestness she leaned for-
ward, her eyes feariessly on his,

“Never. Do pot Imagine he thinks
you that, do not 40 wrong his memory
of your kinduess. A rough word—what

what Is a friend worth ‘who does not
understand ™

Stanton bent his head, looking at
the fire.

“l have not had much gentlences
shown me,” he sald. "My mother died
when | was born;: when | was thirteen
my father married agaln. My step

mother was & good woman, whom 1
loved as well as my father did. But
within the second year after the mar-
riage, the horses they were driving
ran away, dragging the carrlage over
an embankment, and my parents died
within a few moments of each other
while being taken to the hoaspital.
Have | sald that my father was
wealthy? He was s0. He had made
oig will, & yeur before, m every

to his wife; well kKnewing that
she in ber turn would pass all on to
me, - Bhe was much younger than he,
slmost certaln to outlive him, and
entirely to be trusted. But she had
sever made & will, delayed by chanoe
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mmﬁool.tndloﬁhlatll. I saw
the people who had robbed me go
bandsomely clad and

that there was just one thing in
worth while.” .

The girl shivered slightly, her gaze
on his firm proflile with its lines of re-
lentlean strength.

“You meant to punish them”
faltered.

“Ravenge? No; it was not worth
taking. 1 will not deny I thought of
that as & boy; am & man [ was too
practicnl to waste my time. What 'l
jacided to have was money. I found
in my aptitude for this automobile
racing my best and quickest way o
secure A starting capital. If T killed
myself In dolng it, very good: that wns
belter than poverty. 1 was poor for
six yeara; poor for a lifetime 1 will not
M..l

“No, you will not be,” she agreed,
her volce gquite low and agltated. “You
were born to bend circumstance, for
good or 111"

“Clreumstance bent me, when it set
your brother in my path” he cor-
recled. "1 never before had a friend,
ar cared—" He shook hig head Impa-
tdently, turning fully to her. *
what dend bistory, am 1 boring you
with! Forgive me: | only meant to
sy there might be some small excuse
for my savagery. It ls after four
y'elock, I was promised tea”

Josslon rose to croms to the little
ten-table, but lingered for an (ostant.

“Jos once told me that he had been
gullty of the Impertinence of saying
hin driver had the best digposition and
the worst temper he had ever soen. |
think that if he were here, ha would
apologize for the last part.”

“Perhaps he may yet retract the
first,” he warned lightly, yet touched:

When she summoned him to take
his cup, Stanton looked at the brown
beverage, then In quizzical surprise at
his hostess.

“You" she lnughed, coloring. “With
three lumps of sugar in IL  Jes told
me that whenever be was out with
rou, you drank chocolate syrip and
swoeel. I thought It was only girle whd

lh_o#

' Uked aweet, syrupy things."

“And do you always give people

“Will You 8ing i to Me Now™

what they like™ he asked, amused
and oddly pleased.
“l would like t0,” she retorted.

“Then [ would like very much to
have you go Lo the theater with me, |

to-night.”

“As you Hke'
heavy lashes aweeping her choeks.

The first step was made. For the
next two weeks they saw each ofhiér
frequently. Twice Stantom brought
one of the Mercury cars and took Jes-
plca for sedate ai. rnoon drives. Bev
eral ralny dnys shy gave him sweet
chocolate and sat opposite him before
the bright little hearth, llstening or
talking with the equable sunniness so
like Floyd's. Indeed, Stanton soon
came to feel with her the sense ol
companionship and certainty of being
understood that be felt with her broth-
er. But he never was rough to Jes
elca.

During that interval be did ool
meet Floyd. Jes was busy thirty milet

ap the Hudson valley, at the Mercury
fuctory, Jessica sald, and as Stuoton
of course knew from his mechanieian's
own statement. Only It Impressed him
as rather strange that Moyd eould no:
get away even once ur twlce W see
his alster.

Meanwhile the Cup race was ap

EXCHANGES
SLATER.

Slater will hold a Farmers’ and
Merchants' Fair three days next
month, Beptember 24, 27 and 25,
and we can already assure our
neighboring towns that it will be
one worth while.

The various ecomm tiees have
been busy the last two weeks and
they .report that every indication
is for the biggest aml best f(air
ever held here. The busitess men
with hardly an exception have
pvledged liberal financial s,pport
and the finance committee al-
ready has enoagh money insight
to make this end sale, ——— The
Blater-Malta Bend cutoff isto bea
part of the official Cross-State
Highway, The new map that is
being prepared will be out about
the first of the month and  will
show the state highway passng
through Slater and then going
almost direstly west to Ma'ta
Bend. Walter Williams, who s
imspecting the routes, correcting
the maps and weiting the official
log was here last week, He wan
taken out over the Malta Bend
cutoff nod was very much pleased
with the road which is a great
improvement over the old route
besides being several miles short-
er, === Roy Alexander went to
Sweet Springs Sunday and brought
back with him the Lambert auto-

traded his Kentucky farm.
owned this car once before and
says he would rather risk her
temper than to learn the tricks
of u new one.— Slater News,
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Almost Lost His Life

8, A. 8Btid, of Mason, Mich,, will
never forget his terrible exposure
to a merciless storm, “It gave
me adreadful cold,”" he writes,
“that caused severe pain in my
chest, so it was hard for me to
breathe, A neighbor gave me sev-
ernl doses of Dr. King's New Dis-
covery which brought great re-
lief, The doctor sald I was on
the verge of pnuemonia, but to
continue with the Discovery, |1
did s0 and two bottles complete-
ly cured me.” Use only this quick

colds, or any throat or lung trou-
ble, Price S0¢ and $1.00. Trial
|bottle free, Guaranteed by P. H.
Franklin, Druglilt..

GILLIAM.,

Born— To My, and Mrs H. C, Deis
Friday, Aug., 9th, a girl.———Born
~To Mr, and Mra. Al Deis of Mar-
shall, Thursday, Aug. 6th, a girl
— Gilliam Globe.

moblle “Josephine” for which he |
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safe, relinble medicine for coughs,
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Exact Copy of Wrapper.

“CASTORIA

For Infants and Children,

Tho Kind You Have

For Over
Thirty Years

GASTORIA

THE CENTAUR CONPANY, REW TORR OITY,

BLACKBURN.,

Miss Pearl Kane who is visiting
her aunt, Mrs, W, P, Logsdon, had
{ the misfortune to break herankle
Wednesday afternoon, Joe D w-
den had her in his arms taking
afast slide on a pulley hung on
arope, He lost his grip on
pulley and fell breaking her an-
kle,. We hope her recovery will
be rapld ——— Mss Lacra Waish-
burn who had been spending the
summer with the families of her
brothera, W. 'S amd A. L. Wash-
burn, departed Wedneslay morn-
ing for her home in HHnois ———
Mrs. M, E. Fitzpatrick’s barn was
by ligktning Wednerday
night and conssumed, Everything
was takemnt out except uhon!
three and a half tons of hay. It
occurred about ten o'clock, If it
had mot been raining several resi-
dences and the Presbvterian
church might have burncd B ack
burn Record,

Johnson Cunningham and son,
Roy, were in Marshall last week
on business,

the

SLATER

Tuesday evening abowl seven
o'clock, lightning struck the cu-
pola of the colored Methodist
church at this place and shatter-
ed it from top to bottom. The
Kansas City District Conference
which is  being held here, was
preparing to hold a # sslonthat
evening and had turned om the
electrie lights, but fortunately no
one was in the building. — Slater
Rustler.

Blamed a Good Worker

“l blamed my heart for severe
distress in my left side for two
vears” writes W. Evans, Danville,
Va, “but I know now it was in-
digestion, as Dr. King's New Life
Pills completely cured me”™ Best
for stomach, liver apd Kidpey
troubles, constipation, headache
or debility, 25c at P. H. Franklin's

Children Ory
FOR FLETCHER'S

CASTORI.A

she conceded, her | =
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String Band.
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THURSDAY Aug. 29

Saline Clty Park

ONE FOURTH MILE WEST
Everybody cordially m\nted to come and spend tl:e day

PROGRAM

_ Speaking by Hon. U. S, Hall, 3:00 p. m.
Refreshments of every kind.
: Grand Ball Game at 4:30 p. m.

Brass Band.
Games for Cillﬁ.l.




